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Choice gactnr.

"She U deail!" tbfy --tJl t h.m. "Come awy;
Xuw br! and leave hrr! tLy lore U clajl"
Tbey moothrf hrr triw f brown hair;
On hrr foirbead of slune they W r ;

Over her eyr, which fazwl t ranch.
They drew the lid with gentle lunch;

"With a crnUe tonch they clwed np well
The wt, thin lips that had to tell;

About her trows and face
They tied her veil and her nurrue-tace- ;

And drew on her white fct hr white ailk hoe
TVhich were the whitest, no rje culd cboottc!

And orer her bnaooi they cmpd her handa:
Comeawayl theyaio "Godnndervtanda.

JLnd then there waa SUence nd notMsg there
But the Sil(nce-an- d scent of egUoUre,

And jasmine, ana nwea, and rosemary:
And they said. "As a lady should lie, lies she!

And ther held their breath as they left the renin,
With a shudder to glance at its stiUneas and luotn.

But he who lored her ton well to dread
The sweet, the stately, the beautiful dead-- He

lit his lamp, and took the Vey,
And tnmed it! Alone again he and he!

lie and she: bat he would not spesL,
Though be Ifmed, In the old jitacc, the quiet check.

He and 1w; vrt she would not smile.
Though he callwl her the name she lured erewhile.

He and she; still she did not more
To any one paMiouate whiwper of lore.
Then ne said: ''Cold lips! and breast without breath!
I there no voice (no language of death!

Dumb to the ear and still t the sense,
Hot t heart and soul distinct intense 1

"See, now I luten with sonl. nt ear
What was tbenrcretofding. Dear I

"Was it the infinite winder of all.
That yon ever could let life's flower fill I

"Or was it a greater marvel to feel
The perfect calm o'er the agony steal I

"Was the miracle greatest to find bw deep,
Deyimd all dreams, sank downward that sleep I

"Did life roll lckward Its record. Iear,
And-sbo- as they sa It does, just things clear!
"And was it the Innermost heart of the LIum,
To find out so, what a wisd'ia lore is!
Oh, perfect Dead! b. Dead mowt dear!
I hold the breath of my whiI to bear!

1 listen : as deep art to horrible hell.
As high as to beat en and you do not tell !

There mnnt he pleaimre In dvins. Sweet,
To make 3 nn so placid from head to feet !

X wonld tell yon. Darling. If I were dead.
And twerK yunr hut tears npon my brow shed.

"I would say, though the angel of death had laid
lib aword on my lips, to keep It unsaid.

"Ton shonld not ask. vainly, with streaming eya,
"Which of all deaths was the chlefest surprise
"The very stnngeet and snddenest thing
Of all the surprises that dying mufct bring.

Ah! frlih wnrldl Oh! mml kind IVa.1!
Though he told rue, who will 1elieve it was said I

AVTw will Where that he heanl her say.
With the sweet, soft voice, in the dtar old way T

The utmost wonder Is this I hear
And se you, and Imeynu,aud Dear;
"And am yonr Angel who wa vmir Bride;
And kmiw. that though dead, I hare never died.

JWcf Jta.
PERULIXG AXXA 1IAWEES.

" Buzz buzz buzz lmzz! "
" Indeed I can not staml thin. You'll drhe nic

quite crazy with jour lmzz, lmzz, buzzing. I
tniit ami n ill hac silence. I flmlth.it il.iin,
pleasant persuasion will tint tin; I shall lie forc-
ed to resort to a harsher method. Xhiy, listen,
otic anil all, while I assure jou that the timt
scholar, ohl or jouug, miss or master, jouitg

or Iail.v, whom I shall sec whispering
without leaie,'l will ferule!"

The teacher, Sir. Arthur Stone, closed his
bearded lips firmly, ami glanced about the

school-roo- w it Ii a determined expres-
sion, ns he censed speaking. Hec idently meant
jn-- t wliat ho Bald meant it in the faces of the
Mmit, stalwart jwinj! gentlemen, and the pretty,
witching, bright-eye- d girls about him. For a
moment there nas n dead ilcii uppn all, while
every eye was fixed upon the lianisiine, resolute
face of the teache'r. Hut in the little crowd of
eager upturned faces, there was hut one which
his eye sought, intnithely drawn as it were, by
some strange, mesmeric power. One face, ami
one at that moment which was a pretty picture
of piquant beanty, "ith its ini)uisitie
blue ejes, which met his own fully and dating,
its straw bciT red month pursed up by the most
provoking and daring of smiles, that said, as
plainly as wnrda i onhl hesaiil it "You won't
fernle roe, Arthur Stone, if I whisper ccr so
tnnch!"

A sudden fla.sh of anger reddened up into the
cheeks f the young man, and shot from the
depths of his fine gray ejes, as he said, deter-
minedly, in answer to the smile of the red month
an'd blue eyes, and ths toss of the dainty head:
"I repeat it; I will ferule the first scholar whom
I see whispering without leate."

This time there was no mistaking it: there
was a perceptible motion of Anna IFawkes pret-
ty head, an unmistakable light in her c.iex, and
n whole, unbroken sentence wreathed aliout the
curve of her lip's as she turned carelessly to her
book. "You can ferule meifjon choose," she
said mutely, not belie ing that be would vent-
ure to do it.

"And T Crritnll ? . flm Eilnnt ranlr tf
the young man, coutident the while that she
vnnld not allow him an opportunity of nutting,
his threat in execution. Hut he was ill at ease,
as he turned moodily to the arithmetic class from
which his attention had been drawn by the unu-
sual confusion. Affairs had taken : disagreeable
tnrn, an unexpected course, and whatever he i

might do, be could not better them. There was
Int. a,a C. l.In. 11. ...a. .in. a. al.m 11a.a 'nn .run '. " 11111. 11C lllll".!- 11. l.lt.ii h
upon the matter. He must maintain his dignity
as a teacher, cen if he was obliged to thrust
roughly aside his own wishea and inclinations.
Anna Hawkes pleasant, witching, graceful A-
nnathe one brightstar that threw so much light
upon his arduous, tiresome dutici; the warm-
hearted girl who had grown nearer and dearer to
him as the dull, wintry days went by, till he had
dared hope, silently, yet earnestly, that some
time he might lie more to her than any one else
in the world ecn she, if she came lietween him
nnd his dnties, must he sacrificed. It was a mis-rrab-le

thought, and he greeted it "with a long,
deen-draw- n sizn.

Not once dnring that forenoon did he venture ,

to look toward Anna's seat, or allow himself to
pause any where in the icinity, for fear his ears
might be grcWed by a provoking, od ons w hispcr. j

Not once, I say, but I mnst except the long re
cess during which he watched her eagerly as she !

bent over her slate, working out her algebraic i

problems, apparently lost to every thing about I

her. Two or threo times he half started from his
seat to go to her assistance, as she knit her i

white brows perplexedly, bnt a strange new feel- - I

inc. like pride, kept him back. He thought he
had never teen her look half as pretty erlovea-- j
ble as then, as she sat there, bending thought- - j

fully oyer her book, with one white hand run-

ning rapidly and gracefully ox cr her slate. Her
dress of dark crimson cloth, with its full ijeeres
confined at the wrists by Mack velvet bands,
fashioned high in the neck, but in such a man-

ner as to display her full, white throat, was
strangelvj becoming to her. He had never
thonght'of it before, bnt there was a certain re-

finement iu her taste that was truly pleasing.
It was lisible in everything she wore the dam- -
ty cambric collar confined at the throat by a i

small cameo breastpin: the knots of black vel-- I
et ribbon fastened aliout her luxuriant, soft

brown braids ; the petite black, full silk apron,
with its girdle of silk conl, ami fall, largelmop-in- g

tassels, and even the slender, shining little
kid boots that peeped daringly ont from the folds
of her ample skirt. In all his life Arthnr Stone
had never looked upon a face or figure so pleas-

ant or captivating. But a he watched her, she '

raised her ejes to his face. Iu a moment the
pretty seriousness which bad rested so becom

ingly upon her features was gone. A provoking
smile curled up her rosy month, and went with
a sudden rush of triumph over her whole face,
dilating ber finely curved, nostrils, and sweeping
like very sunshine over the blue of her eyes,
making such rare dimples abont her chin, as one
might have supposed to have been fitted by the
cunning fercfinger of Cupid himself.

Arthur Stone was lexed, bat he was too much
a man of the world to allow the joung girl to
know how much she was capable of auuoyiug
him, and so, after the first flame of petty anger
bad died out from his cheeks and forehead, he
said in a voice, the coolness of which surprised
even himself:

" Can I bo of assistance to you, Miss Han kesf"
"None, sir, thank you. I hae quite conquer-

ed my exercises alone
Foolish fellow! The very coolness of his man-

ner betrayed the secret which he strove to hide.
There was little need of covers,r if there was
nothing to conceal. And so idwas lliat the fore-
noon slipped unpleasantly away, and the after-
noon came iu its stead. The teacher's rule so far
was a good one. The school was remarkable for
its quietude. If Anna Hawkes bad not been
present, Mr. Stone would hate counted it a suc-
cess, but as it was, he was iu a constant tremor
of fear.

A raised hand in the neighborhood of her seat,
and a timid application, for assistance, was met
with something like an unreasonable frown. In
a hurried, nervous nay, he proceeded to explain
away the ditfli ulty to the timid applicant, anx-
ious tube free from snrh dangerous surroundings.

Just as ho was congratulating himself tiion
his succiss, and about turning amy, a rapid
whispered oIley of words rattled past his ears.
There was no avoiding it. He knew the source
from whence they came, as well as did every
scholar that heard them. He could not pass
thoughtlessly along.

The dread alarm had came with such a sndden
distinctness iu to surprise him into au involunta-
ry start. lery liairnf eeS ill the scliool-roii-

were turned inquiringly and curiously to his
face. He was forced into dniug his duty. The
heavy buird about his mouth w.ss friendly to
him then, for it ruiured a suspicions pallor that
settled there, as he turned about and rested his
eyes sternly upon the blushing, piquant face of
.Anna nanhes. Mien as ttie Iiieture ofiuunccnce
just then, with her brown lashes drooping low
"l"'" " ,ic-n.s-

, ami Hie pcaiiy Willie leeiu
crushed cruelly down upon the crimson of her
lips.

"Miss Hankes, can jou tell mo who whisper-
ed a moment since?"

"Yes, sir." The white lids were thrown wide
open, and the clear ee fixed frankly upon his
imift- WIhi f"

"I. sir."
"Will you oliline me bv'stpmilnir this war a

momeiitf" Ho led thu w'av out into the llmir.
"Yes, sir, certainly." She followed him prompt-

ly, pausing beside, the desk, and resting one band
prettily upon its top.

"I suppose you listened to my rule of this
morning;"

"Yr, sir."
"You understood it, too, (loul.tles.sf
"Yes, sir, perfectly."
"Understanding it perfectly, then, yon have

lieeii pleased to break it. Can .on name mv
dntyf"

"It docs not admit of a question. Ferule me,
sir." She commenced drawing a slender gold
ring from her hand. "This hand I" she asked
suddenly, looking up into his face.

"We have plenty of time, Jlis Hawkes; do
,MLji!!TUV"I-uvMJ'- V ---. yyn-i-- i -- t
havesiniiething to say tojrmi."

She leaned her elbow upon the desk, and her
burning face upon her hand. ' I shall bo happy
to listen tojon," she said.

'"I will not t rou Ve jou but a moment, only to
s.iy that I regret more than I am able to express,
that a scholar wiioin I have ever endeavored to
treat with uniform courtesy and respect, and in
whose advancement I h.ie" felt a liely interest,
should, by so plnring u misdemeanor such an
uttor contempt of my nishes, non-- disregard
for me as a teacher and a friend. Such a display
is unpleasant enough if a mere child willfully
breaks the rules of.i sihool, but when inslcaiHl
Joung gentleman or lady so far forgets him or
In rself, it isinteii-el- y pafuful. I assure jou that
I deeply regret this."

Anna boned gracefully as Mr. Stone ceased
speaking. Again her white trrth were dented
into her lip, while the brown lashes trembled
close upon the deep burning red of her checks.

"Your hand, if .von please."
The little while baud was roach. d forth as

though it were to actress instead of a
blmv. As it lay so tenderly and trustingly upon
the broad palm of the teacher, ho iuwanllV rurs-e-d

his stars. He called himself a brute, a tjraiit,
a monster. He had a mind to get don u upon his
knees and pray for a earthquake to
come and swallow him; for a suddei flash of
lightning (in the winter time) to melt him into
nonentity; for a nhirlwiud to sweep him with
its rapid rushing winds from off the face of the
earlh. Strike that little dimpled hand with a
cruel twn-ine- h rule! He had rather cover, av,
blister it with kisses, instead. It trembled with-
in his grasp, and about the mouth of the owner a
little white line was islanding, the redness of her
lips. For a moment he thought he'd kneel be-
fore her, and ask her to gie the pale prisoner
entirely to him. It would be his hand then, and
no ono could blame him for not wishing to in-
jure his own property. A thonght struck him.
He might strike his own hand instead of Anna's.
He could shield her and take the blow himself.
The idea was a rare one. He was in a mnod for
cracking every knuckle that be owned. He rais-
ed his ruler. Anna raised her eyes to his face.
His fixed, determined expression startled her.
She would bear bis blow without shrinking,
without starting.she thought, butohl she would
hate him, hate him! hate Mm! so long as she
lived! As the thought passed through her mind,
a gay, dashing-lookin- g sleigh, drawn by a pair
of fine horses, came rapidly up to the school-hous- e

door.
Lucky, lncky Mr. Stone, the rule fell harm-

lessly umn the fair rosy palm of Anna, as he
turned his eyes toward the window, and exclaim-
ed hurriedly:

"The committee, Miss Hawkes. Yon may tako
jour seat now, but remain after school.
Even for this interrnptiob I should not feel jus-
tified in letting the affair pass."

"The last committee-ma- n npon earth that I
would care to see!" exclaimed Mr. Stone, to him-
self, as he Imwed low liefore the pompons young
gentleman known by the cognomen of Dr. Wes-

ley Barker, who rapped with his whip npon the
door said young gentleman lieing one ofjalth
and education. But the teacher did not care a
fig for his wealth he did not envy him or any
thing for his education bisown was quite equal
to it. But what he did care for was, that Dr.
Barker was a great admirer of Anna Hawkes,
and in the nresent state of affairs he did not care
alout haing rivals aronnd. Every thing went
along smoothly during school-honr- as it always
did during the visits of the several committee,
but the moment school was dismissed, Dr. Bark-
er stalked across the school-roo- floor, and up to
Anna Hawkes' seat. Mr. Stone bit his lips with
vexation. His rival had made his appearance
qnite in the nick of time. He despised mean-
ness heartilv, denounced it, but now iu spite of
himself, he stood and listened eagerly to catch
the few words that dropped from Dr. Barker's
and Anna's lins.

"I'll ask Mr. Stone to excuse me," he heanl
Anna say.

"Which of course ho will do." replied Dr. Bar-
ker.

" I am uot so certain," was tho smiling reply, '
as she started toward his desk.

"I hope yon'll pardon me for daring to ask
such a thing, bnt Dr. Barker wishes ma to drive I

with him in his new sleigh, which I am very I

anxious to do, and so I'd like to be excused from '
remaining to take my fernling, promis-- J

ing to come early morning." I

Mr. Stone bowed and said, "very well," tltough '
the words qnite choked him. He secretly wish- -
ed Dr. Barker and his new sleigh in China, aud
himself free from the location of school-teachin-

He thonght, as he stood aooodily by his .

desk, watching Anna Hawkes pin herplaid shawl I

closely abont ber throat, and tie under the chin I

the bine riblvnns of her quilted hood, preparato- -'

rf to her drive with' Dr. Barker, that he was the
most miserable mau in existence, and that he
wonld purchase him a farm, work at shoveling on

TROY,

the railroad, wonid do anything rather than
teach another school. He had engaged already
to take charge of the village academy the follow-
ing Spring, bnt now he resolved that he would
not do it he would throw up the engagement
at once.

;'N donbt she thinks me a very brute," be
said to himself, as the gay equipage went dash-
ing down the street. Perhaps, after all, she had
not meditated that ruthless attack upon his dig-
nity and patience. Indeed, now be thonght of it
again, the whisper was more like a sudden ex-
clamation than any thing else. Yet be had not
given ber the slightest chance for an exidana-tur- n,

but, like the execntiouer who loved his oc-
cupation, hurried her forward to a punishment
the dolt, that he called himself. He hail a very
poor opinion of Arthnr Stont, just at that mo-
ment. He was sure that he wonld like to horse-
whip him.

--A fair counterpart of tb pupil's thoughts and
feelingswere those of tinrte.icher. It was a dull,
dreary drive that Anna Hawkes took with Dr.
Barker. She hadn't a heart to enjoy it, after the
folly of the afternoon.

"He thinks that I do not care fur, or respect
him," was the thought uppermost in her mind,
which ever nay she turned. "And this is the
retnrn I am making him for all his kindness to
me all the interest he has taken in my studies,

in and out of school. Oh, if be conld but
kuow the truth."

The truth! The yonng girl startled herself by
the words. And what was she truth! She bu-
ried ber burning face iu her hands, as she asked
the question. It was this: Sle heed Jrthr Stone.'
loved him better than life, itself! A cry of pain
went from her lips, as the knowledge sluwlv set-
tled down upou her heart. But what proo'f had
she given him of this t What proof that she was
any other than a vain, selfish, unwomanly thing!
None, alas, none! Like any woman who is con-
scious of pow er, she gloried in hers over Arthur
Stone. But how was he to know that it was any
bnt the glory of a fickle, heartless coquette, rath'-e- r

than that of a strong, loving, true-heart-

woman, who makes her power a golden chain
almut the heart of the man she loies, by which
she draws him tenderly and gently ton arils her?
How, oh, flow was lie to enow this! The thonght
was agonizing to her.

She resolved at last to go to hi in in the morn-
ing and confess her fault, humbling ns it was.
He should know, at least, that she held his feel-
ings too sacred to wound them wantonly. Bnt
iu the morning she was sick and feierisb, scarce-
ly able to lift her head from her pillow. She
could not see Arthnr that day, and so she must
contentedly wait for the next. Against her

ishes, Dr. Barker was summoned, who croaki d
dubiously of a fever which was hanging abont
her. She must be careful, lie very quiet, and fol-
low his directions, he said, and ho would como
again in the afternoon, to learn how she was get-
ting along. He caine in the afternoon, but at au
unlucky hour. Anna sat leaning back in the
rocking-chai- r by the window, looking eagerly np
the street. Bnt while he prated learnedly abont
the whiteness of her cheeks, an eager light broke
out from the clear bine of her eyes. Arthur
Stone was passing by the house, and viewing
with a scornful curl of thu lip the handsome
equipage of Dr. Barker. He did not look beyond
it to the pale face bent so earnestly toward him,
but turned his eyes coldly away, and nalked
haughtily down the street, while Anna sank back
with a sigh into the soltly cushioned chair.

The next morning she refused to remain away
frntn school another day. Arthur would say
that she was cowardly, that fhe feared a ferul-
ing, that she absented herself purposely, liecanse
.ftf. ssi aiMtinlimf.-a- f T , nfteruoon,

which she was too guilty to face again. She
would go to school, though she dropped fainting
on her way. Sho could not rest until her weary
mind was unburdened of this heavy load. So
she went, pale and trembling, at an early hour
to the school-hous-

"How he scorns me how he hates me!" she
thought, as Mr. Stone quietly raised his eyes to
her face, and Imwed a silent good morning as sho
entered the room. How conld she eer face that
stern, cold gaze, and make her exenses for not
keeping her appointment of the pre ions morn-
ing f"

"I was too ill to come out yesterday morning,"
she said, in a trembling mice, "or I should not
hae broken my pmnise. Will this morning do
as well!"

Mr. Stone glanced keenly in her face. Tho
blanched cheeks and w hitc, quivering lips testi-
fied to the truth of what she said.

"Are you able to be here now I" he asked, in a
tone of voice that had more of tenderness than
aught else running through it.

'Hardlv. You can fer fenilo me, and I will
go home," she said, while her cheeks crimsoned
with shame.

Mr. Stone bit his lips to keep back a reply
which rose involuntarily to them. Again was
that tender white hand before him, waiting
meekly for its pnnishment, now weak and trem-
bling, from illness. Did she think him a brute t
Quite evidently, from her action.

I'l I regret that I wounded your feelings on
Tuesday," she said, raising her ejes to his face.
"I am thoughtless, I hope not heartless. Will
j on pardon met" The question was asked in a
iow, quivering voice, half choked with tears.

"Pardon yon!" Mr. Stono repeated the words
slowly, in a clear, emphatic tone.

"Is it too much to ask f You will not refuse
me vou could not refuse me, if you knew "

"What!"
".How utterly miserable I am. I cannot stay

here here's my hand be quick let me go
home I"

With a qnick, rapid movement, the teacher
grasped the little feverish hand that was out-
stretched to him, and covered it over and over
again with fervent, passionate kisses.

"Forgive yon," lie said, while his Gne eyes
grew deep and tender in their expression; "for-
give yon; yes, a thousand times, and then not be
able to show yon a millionth part of the love
which 1 bear for yon. Forgii e you bnt I'll dare
ask more than yon dare hope, perhaps more than
yon care to hope that yon will love me; that
yon will place yonrself and this sinned against,
abused little hand in my keeping. Telltne, Anna,
have I asked too raucht"

The auswer was faint and low that came from
Anna Kawkes'lips. bnt nevertheless It was a sat-
isfactory one, for the sweet little month from
whence it came tookimmediate reward in kisses.

So it all ended. And a few weeks after, Anna
Hawkes became Mrs. Arthur Stone, much to the
satisfaction of the wondering school at Elton.

Passible Ketaira mt the Jews ETP- -
Even before the destruction ofJerusalem, the

Jews, with their cosmopolitan instincts, were at
home in Egypt. Alexandria at one time had an
immense synagogue, which was regarded as a ri-

val Temple. The Jews of the city seemed to
imagine that Alexandria was a new Jerusalem.
Its temple had been described as an edifice of
stupendous proportions, with a service of majes-
tic solemnity. Afterwards the position of the
Jews, like the influence of the patriarch Joseph,
declined, in Egypt. There are now signs, how-
ever, of a revival ef their importance. Except
the Holy Land, Egypt is undoubtedly " the one
land of all the lands of the earth" most intimate-
ly connected with their history, aad it is possi-
ble that she may yet play a great part in the fu-

ture. According to the Jrtritk ClronicU, a fine
new synagogue lias been established in Alexan-
dria, and it is believed that if the industrial en-

terprise of European countries meets adequate
returns, Egypt may yrt lie a home for Jewish
immigrants, "to develop their talents and exer-
cise their industry for greater work and with
greater renown, anil with greater freedom and
profit, than did their enslaved ancestors in by-

gone days which have been enshrined in history."
.V. X. Ocferrer.

A SlTXDAT school teacher was surprised recent-
ly. She had been explaining the story of the
crucifixion to her class of little boys, who seemed
to take great interest in the story. When she
thought they fnllv understood the snbiect. one
of them snddeuly burst ont and said: "By golly,
111 bet yon they wouldn't nave one it if Buffalo .

Hill d been there!" Hartford J!net.

Auotueb's sweet hope found a cartridge the
other day. and rubbed it on the stove to nee if it
was good. As his mother now knits I

mittens, the cartridge is generally supposed U

hare been a good one. '
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T WIUUI AUDaiUK.

Wlutcaa better piasar.
Whca yoor mind la wU at ease,

Tbsa a walk amose tbe prea adds fa Xay I
iu ise Ternara veir.
And to bear tb loud cackoo,

IHiU sa&ahUM.aukM tba whole werld gay:

When tbe bntUrfly so brightly
On bis Journey dsacM licbdy.

And tbe bee form by with tHU.aesa.like hnmi
When the frazrsnt breeze aad soft.
Stirs the hinlnc clouds aloft.

And the children'a hair, sa taaftunf lj they come:

Whea the jrnua Is jfl nf flowers,
krni tba hedge lvU ot hiwrra, r iAnd lh ouch and the unset plptnz dear.
Where the branebcathrow their ahadowa
Oa a footway throngh the meadows,

With a brook among the man a wiadiag near.

Any palcoflorrra walking
Do this fisttway In aweet talking.

Savs-te- r silence, often linger and delay;
Pnr the path, not very wide.
Brings them, cfoar r, aide by aide.

Moving gently through tho happy acids of .May:

Tin thrv rest themselves awhile.
At tbe rlnMTrrahadowed atile.

When atara begin to tremblo ta the bine,
Joat to hear a nightingale.
Near onr village in the vale.

To hla sweetheart alnging caroU fond and true.
Evening wind and brookleta flow
Softly whisper so they go,

. Every atar throba with tendrrneaa above ;
Tender lira are sort to meet.
Heart to heart most warmly beat.

When the earth ia full aad heaven U full of love.

Ob, I weald the song X ting
Might to me a sweetheart bring.

For companion through the rrten fields of May!
She ahoald nestle In my heart.
And we never mors ahnald part.

While the Summers and the Wintera rolled away.
iai

TITK NEWirBVPSBT GIIOST.
la Old Sehcol-noao- e Haa-alr- d by Barlla-h- t

BraoaH anal Bast-Braiah- ! fh
anal at Boviah Fare Preri-a- a ! tbe

Wiadaw-T- he CMIdna Frig bleard amd the
Teacher PerplixeaTu

Correspondence of the Boston Post.)
So far as has been heard from, Kewburyport is

ahead of fhe rest of the world in ghostly revela-
tions. While in less favored places these shad-
owy visitations cling to the traditional hour of
midnight, to make their earthly rovings, this
ghost prances fearlessly about in mid day, confin-
ing its visits to a school-hous- e where about fifty
little urchins are busied in overcoming the diffi-
culties of the primer and the more abstruse com-
plexities of Sargent's First Keader. And it plays
mad pranks enough to get tbe whole fifty by the
ears, aud tbe noise it makes would be sufficient to
turn any well regulated school topsy-turv- y with
excitement. What whim induced it to choose
.this particular place for its ghostly argie no mor-
tal can tell, not et understanding spiritual wajs,
bnt nn doubt it had a sufficient reason, if it would
only condescend to impart it.

NOISES IN TIIE ATTIC.

The manifestations commenced abont a year
ngn; the first that was heard were noises from
the attic, a scrambling and tumbling and drag-
ging, as cf pieces of wood. At first the teacher
suppostd it to lie rats, and she set innnmerable
traps, but nothing was cer caught, and still the
noise continued. Of course the quiet of the
school was ailly viyjlal, Utt- tbant was no
alarm felt, ns the teacher assured the scholars
that it was only the rats, believing that it was,
and announced that nothing could be done to rid
the place of them. The first suspicion she had
that it was not these mischievous ermin was
one day last summer, when one nf the blinds flew

ioIcntly open, and on going to shut it another
oue on the opposite side of the room opened as
suddenly, while one already open shut simultane-
ously. For a few minutes the blinds had it all
their nn u way, fh ing hack and forth with almost
lightning rapidity. There was uot a breath of
air stirring, so it conld lint have bceu tbe wind;
all the children were in their seats, and it was
utterly impassible that tiiey could have played
snch mischieoiis pranks without being detected.
She then stationed some of the children outside,
but nothing was to be seen, and her suspicion
that some boys outside were trying to annoy her
was allayed, but the matter was as much a mys-
tery as ever.

THR SCENE Or THE MAVIFESTATI0N8.

The building Is an one, a story
and a half In height, with a cellar and an unfin-
ished attic A wide entry opens into the school-
room, and from it lead the stairs, Imth np and
down; a window openine; into tbe school-roo-

from the entry gives a fml view of the doors, so
that from their scats tbe scholars can see when
any one opens the outer door and comes into the
entry. The seats in the school-roo- are

single benches that wrre once painted green,
but the paint has worn almost entirey off, and
only one little spot now and then on a seat tells
that it ever had any color. The benches and desks
have been polished by the Tabbing and nestling
nf the hundreds of boys who have occupied them
since the school-hous- e was built, and their wood-color-

surfaces are marvels of shiny smoothness.
Overhead is a round aparture leading to the attic,
which serves as a ventilator. The teacher's desk
formerly faced the pupils, and stood exactly in
front of the window opening into the entry, bnt
since the demonstrations hare become so marked,
Miss Perkins has mo ed the desk so that now she
can command both the entry aud tbe school-roo-

A CRASH IN TBTt XNTRT.

A short time after the affair with the blinds a
crash was heanl in the entry, and opening the
door the brooms and dnst brashes were funnd en-

gaging in a sort nf war-danc- and, impelled by
some unseen force, the dust-pa- n came flying into
the room, eieenling a scries nf back aomersanlts
that wonld have driven a gymnast wild with en-

vy, conld he have witnessed it. The children
were frightened, bnt she qnleted them, and then
commenced her search for tbe disturbers of her
peace. Up stairs and down stairs she went,
searching every corner, bnt there was no one to
be found, and she return-oi- i lierrtesk more puz-
zled than ever, and a little startled too.

Until then nothing had been known outside of
the place; tbe children had nat mentioned it, be-

cause rats in an old building like that are
rvelous, and the teacher had said nothing,
wisely concluding that the best thing to do was
to await further developments and not create an
excitement nntil there was something definite to
become excited over. Bnt by degrees the story
leaked ont, and was received by all who heard it
with amused incredulity. The thonght of spirit-
ual manifestations was not entertained even by
tbe teacher, who baa always been very skeptical
regarding all manifestations of this kind, aud tbe
idea of a ghost wonld hare been laughed at aa
eminently absurd, except a rery substantial ghost
In tho shane of bovs who were trvins to play
tricks on her. 8he never doubted bnt that this'
was the case, and set herself to work planning now
she sbonld catch the mischief-maker-

A boy's face at tbe window.
One day, a little over two month ago, the

children saw a face looking into the room
thrnngh the window from the entry. Thev told
Miss Perkins, ahd she looked qniekly around, bnt
there was no face there. She asked tbe children
if it was any one whom they knew, and they all
said nn, it was nobody of tbe town, and no one
whom they hail ever seen. In a moment it ap-

peared arain; all the children saw it, bnt it van-

ished before the teacher's head tnrned. Turning
now to face the window, she saw it herself, a boy'a
face, gazing earnestly thrnngh the window into
the room. She sprang quickly to the door and
threw it open, and there 'the boy stood, a little
fellow abont eleven years old, with a pale face,
and the saddest, sweetest mouth. Miss Perkins
says, that she ever saw in her life, looking fear-

lessly np into her face, ont of a pair of bine eyes.
He retreated into a corner; she fallowed him,
and just aa she was abont to lay ber hand on him
he vanished, "so door bad epened, and yet be
was gone. Into the school-roo- she went again,
and sat down frightened and perplexed. An ex-

clamation from the children made her look up,
and there was tbe face looking down at ber from
the attic, through tbe ventilator. a

Tbe frightened children bnddled around her;
some fainted, others cried, and the rest dang pale
and trembling to her dress. She comforted then

as well as she conld, assuming a calmness she
was far from feeling, and succeeded in quieting
them and restoring tbe room to order. This ap-
pearance, of conrse, made a great excitement in
the town, and the little school-roo- was besieged
with visitors nntil it became necessary to forbid
persons an entrance. The children recovered
from their fright and now talk aliout the ghost
as rather a good joke. It has been seen once or
twice since then, and beard much oftener, but the
children are an used to the noises that they do not
mind them in tbe least, and are seldom distracted
from Primer and First Reader, unless on some oc-
casions the visitor becomes too noisily ohsreper-ou- s,

when it is necessary to hunmr him for a few
moments by a cessation of lessons. The ventila-
tor has been-close- d and the window covered, so
t&at his appearance, nnless in their very midst,
is qnite impossible, aud aa yet he has not ven-
tured intride tbe schou room.

A OHOSTI.Y CARPENTEC IN TIIE ATTIC.
His amusement at present s to consist in

tnrning the uttic into a ghosttv orM-ii!e- shop,
and he sans, hammers, and planes, whistling in
tbe mean time to binnx If, but quite loud enough
to be beard down stain. When these demonstra-
tions are at their hi iglit. Miss Perkins will go up
stairs, sometimes almie, swuieliineH accompanied,
bv oue or two pupils, but they found nothing hut
the dnsty old attir. as quiet and as cobwebby as
old. unused attics usually arc-- , nothing but the
spidersth.it seem to bate any life, and surely
they cannot canM the terrible commotion, that
is always stilled as soon as intruders appear.
Nothing seems ever sf irrcd from its place, and
the most thorough search srre to rete.il noth-
ing. What it is iinlmdvenn say, although pluity
are found to sneer at tbe whole thing, ami to
speak of it as the result of a disi-is- cd imagination.
This theory. rhaps. might hold good wrre it
only the teacher who he-i- .vul aw these things;
bnt n hen forty or fifty hildrrn see mill hear the
same thing, the imagination ra:i the
cause.

. IS Tilt: TEACIIEH a Jit.uirM?
The teacher, notwithstanding her former skep-

ticism, is i ouvinced that it is all produced by su-

pernatural agency, and believes that the appara-tio- n

she nan-- wasa erituble ghost. Whethershe
is a medium or not. certainly fhe ap
pearance never came to her anywhere except iu
the school-room- : in other places she is free from
all demonstrations nf tho kind. Probably a spir-
itualist would claim that she was highly "inedi-nmistic- ,"

as they term i t ; very highly indeed, for
it is io out very iuw inai acinai presences are
seen ont of a trance. Miss Perkins is a delicate-lookin-g

girl, rather pale, with a striking face,
not so pretty as peculiar, tho most attractive fea-
ture or which is the eyes. They are dark brown,
with a sort of abstracted, farawav look, as though
she wcro seeing ont from beyond her actnal sur-
roundings. She is evidently a very impressiona-
ble girl, with an excitable uervoiis'temperament.
She speaks vory quickly, showing her intense
nervous force in her manner nf speech. She dis-
claims any knowledge nf the manifestations and
their canses, and is ntterlv powerless to control
them. She can neither will them to come or go,
so they are entirely out of her mental power.
They no longer frighten her, bnt she takes them
as a matter of course. Her coolness has its influ
ence over the children, and they are now as fear-
less ns she. The school continues with the num
ber of pnpils undiminished, and although some
days their visitor is noisier and more troublesome
than others, yet the sessions continne, and tbe
pnpils advance well in their studies. Whether
the mystery will ever be solved, aud what its so-

lution will he, jnst now It seems more of a mys-
tery than ever. Apd JTen buryport is still exercised
over its daylight ghost.

TBE GnOsT IX TBI SCHOOL. HOUSE.
What the Xewbarrpert Schawl Sllatrrso Say.

A Springfield paper prints the following extract
from a letter written by Miss Lncy A. Perkins,
teacher at the haunted school house in Kewbnry-por- t,

in answer to inquiries concerning an ac-

count nf the affair pnhlished in a newspaper:
The account von sent me is true, with a few

exceptions. Wheu I first saw the boy, he was
neatly attired in a Jro- - suit of clothes, trimmed
with braid and buttons of the same color. When
I reached forward to grasp him, he seemed not
like the boy, but vapory, or, aa I can only describe
it, like a thin clond scudding across the room;
still he seemed to have the boy form. Reports
from some of tbe Boston papers say I fainted;
such is not the case. I knev. where I was and
what I was about just as well as I know I am
writing. One day I sent a boy nut to bang up
the brushes, etc. He was out about five minutes.
After he had taken his seat three raps came on
the door of the mom where tbe brushes were
hung. He said, "Miss Perkins, can I go nut and
see who's theret I told him "Yes, and leave
the school-roo- door open." He did so, and when
he opened the brush room door (I sat where I
could see all) everyone nf the brushes, both long
anit short handled, came falling off the nails where
they were hung; some struck him in the face,
some nn the shoulders, and the broom directly on
the top of his bead. The dnst pan, hanging on a
nail some distance above the brushes, came tum-
bling down to the floor with va vengeance. It
then stood on its handle, then on the Irattom edge,
and continued on so till it entered the school
room, and then it was placed as nicely against
the partition as if I had done it mvself. Jnst ae
soon as I'd raise the ventilator, a black ball, like
a cannon ball, wonld begin to roll around the at-
tic, and make snch a noise I wonld be obliged to
lower the ventilator. One day the room was as
qnirt as it possibly conld be. and all at once some
one in tbe attic called enr, "Dadie Pike!" Dadie
thought 1 spoke, and said, " What'm V I said to
bim, " Can yon say yonr lesson V Since the lioy
affair took place the attic has been fastened np.
Locks and keys are of no nse, however, for there
is as mncb walking np stairs, and sometimes the
hammering and nailing. Once in a while sounds
as of one walking will come dawn the attic way,
go across the entry, and open the outside door,
and lie gone perhaps ten minnfes; after it is qui-
et again, the door will open, and he, she, or it
will go np stairs. I am not a spiritnal-1s- t;

never attended a sitting; in fact, never had
anything to do with a person of that belief, and
never saw any manifestations. Why anything
nf the sort shonld take place where t am, is more
than I can account for.

r.s the Peer Chloaaaao Bites ef a
Befawwl Celestial.

One of the Chinamen employed at tbe BeaverFalls
cutlery manufacturing company was bnried very
recently. Abont twentv carriages followed tbe
corpse te tbe grave. The principal mourners,
some thirty Chinamen, followed directly behind
the hearse. There was no music, no pomp, no
ceremonies, no religions observances. Jnst pre-
vious to tbe removal of the corpse from the apart-
ment in which it laid, the room was darkened.
Within, a number of lighted candles gave a weird
and somewhat Catholic look to tbe scene. A
number of grave, silent Asiatics were seated by
tbe bedside on which the dead man, heavily
muffled in his blanket lay By the bedside was
an elegant coffln, all ready to receive tbe corpse.
Bound np in bales and gathered together in box-
es and bnekeU, were all tbe personal effects of
tbe dead manhis clothing, food, bedding every
shred belonging to him, ready to be removed with
him and burned. Even the eggs and meat that
be had bought for his but meal were placed in a
bneket to be bnrned with the rest. There teem-
ed to have been no religions ceremonies, and do
preparation for any, save that a eonple nf China-
men were noticed with a pair of fine Shanghai
cocks under their arms, which were to be sacri-

ficed and bnried with tbe dead.

Sojix workmen, who were engaged rreently in
removing bodies from one cemetery at Weatport
Point, Mass., to another, discovered that the body
of a Mrs. Macomber, who died 17 years ago, of
the measles, was entirely changed to a aelid and
brittle substance resembling limestone. This
change affected tbe whole body excepting tbe sto-

mach, which gave way on being touched. The
limbs were qnite hard and. broke easily. Al-

though quite a number of bodies were taken np,
no other displayed thia remarkable phenomenon.

EVEJtT man in Chins must nay his debts at
tbe beginning of tbe year, and also at tbe time of
a religions festival about tbe middle of tbe year.
If unable to settle at Ibeae times, bis bastneas
top nntil his debt are pafci. Wonder bow such

a jnst observance might twit tbe Unite! States T

CUBA.

Gallant sons of worthy airea.
Whoa boaoata glow with patriot fires,
Whom love sf liberty inspires.

On to the rescue. On!
Tour eeaatry calls you to her aid,
She blda too draw yoor hsW blade
Ia hinting fold yon are not paid

oJLgntu frtenda sad home.

The Cuban heart base bribery spares.
From gold'o aedactlTe art it torna;
Tta fired with country's love, and borna

Toatrlke the tyrant down.
Then to the front, and meet tho foet
Deal death at each avenging blowf
And let yonr base tradueera know

Too'va woo tbe victor'a crown.

What If old Spain. Ia vengeful in.
Breathes death, destruction, flame sad firef
Tool force her mlakms to retire

Before year frosty ateeL
Those 4oraabr.w oo'voar bnaeeo deal
With eUTerr e cone, with all that's vile.
Who've plundered, rabbed yonr lovely tale.

Now let your veageanee fecit

Spain haa armlee. pomp and might;
But yon, though few, have God and right.
To vindicate yonr cause, and fight

Tbe battles of tbe free!
For what are fifty thousand slaves.
Matched to one arm that danger brsTea.
In freedom'a cause, defenda and savea

The boon of liberty I

We see yoo Weeding, lonelv atand.
Defenders i,f your nstire land.
Moat noble ajieeUcle and grand.

Avengers of Tour dead!
Of those who met the Iberian thmng.
trrmid la their might, la nnmbera atnmg.)
And dlrd to emab despotic wrong.

Which love of plunder led.

Heroic anna of old Ilatney !

Willi Frevdirtn for your uatlle-cr-

Tou awore to conquer it. or die
On Zara'a blondr field.

Our aid has been too long denied.
And on yonrst-lve- yon have relied
To win the fight, and furre the pride

Of haughty Spain to yield.

TO THE PATBDXS.OF BCsBANBRV.
In obscrving'the workings of the Granges of

the Patrons of Husbandry and their influences
upon the people, we can not refrain from making
a few remarks, snd chargn them to lie nn their
guard. Now, while we think tbe farmers are
nun ing on the grandest schemes the world ever
knew, aud fulfilling a ii mission, we
think there is room for improvement even in your
onler. From what we can learn of your order, it
proposes to impress uion tbe fanner the mourn-
ful bnt long since patent truth that he has in
the past Wen the pack horse for all other parties;
that be has been the dupe, the very scape goat
nf politicians, apccnlatnrs nnd middle men of all
descriptions; that through the lack of investiga-
tion on yonr part, yon have remained ignorant
of the fact that you hail rights which, heretofore,
you had never dared to maintain; and to this we
sav amen, and thank God that the farmers have
at last made a move to burst the shackles which
have bound them so securely in times past, and
which were liecoming more burdensome as time
rolled on. Now, in talking with some of your
order, we find they do not understand the true
object of tbe society, or at least do not look at it
in the same light we do, anil to them we will direct
our remarks, either as advice or to gain informa-
tion on the subject, if we aro not right. We, is
we said before, look at it in this light: That the
farmers propose to throw off this yoke which
has been so burdensome, and assert their rights
as men, and uo longer be enslaved, as it were, by
middle men, who harrass and bleed them on
every side; free themselves of all evtra expen-
ses; anil secure bcttor-prlcesY- what they pro-
duce, and a more reasonable prices for what thry
consume. We bold that it is a right and a noble
cause, if earned on properly. But bow are you
going to do it 1 Are yon going to do it by merely
sending agents to Eastern markets and securing
your articles of consumption at a more reasnna
Lie rate than yon have been getting them f No,
gentlemen, you can never reach the true cause of
yonr present trouble or the end fur which J on
are all n orking, by merely doing this. Vou must
strike at the root of evil and destroy it. Then,
you mav ask how this is done; how you are to
get at the root. And to this point w will give
onr humble opinion, aud yon may take it for
what It is worth. It is simply this. Ton all
know that onr boasted free irovenimcnt is run
by one great political party, either Republican,
Democratic, or some other party that happens to
carry the elections; that this political party is
nin by political rings; that these political rings
are run by moneyed monopolies, and that the
mnnnyed ninnoioliea are y funning you and
pressing yon down to that point that yon, by
your uprising; say you can no longer endure.
And at this eil we wish yon to strike. Keep
your ranks clear nf all political aspirants or poli-
tical rings; keep them as pure and unswitted as
the driven snow, and allow no man to become a
member but a farmer, and keep out all petty
politicians, who will, at no distant day, flock to
your lodge for admission. Keep them ont, we
say. Break down the political rings and cliques;
break dowti this damnable legislation of ours;
stop these government steals, which are draining
j on of every spare dollar you have. Elect honest
men to fill your offices; make it a crime to be a
politician or lobbyist. Free tbe government of
these public nuisances, and by this you will
break dowjj moneyed monopolies, and will
breathe tbe air of free men and secure fur your-
selves the desired result. And we hold that un-

til this is done, yonr missiou will not lie filled,
and your victory incomplete; while on the other
band, if you stnke boldly for yonr rights, aoid
corruption, you will gain your point without
scarcely an effort, aud work everlasting good to
yourselves as well as to tbe country at large.
Then there is another point at which we might
look, and that is this: "The Patrons of Husban
dry," by striking at tbe root of this evil, will not
only pnt down nigh tanrt ana monopolies, anil
bring commerce down to a cash basis, bnt they
will cause a grand revolution iu onr public affairs,
and make asonnd and permanent government
ont of this rotten and cracked thing under which
we are living And to this end we hope
yon are looking, and trust yon will aecnmplish
yonr ends, fur the farmers bold the balance of
power, and to them everything mnst succumb.

AikUnd 7'aus.
a 111 ah

Aaertas aTslhathllel.
This chief of tbe celebrated house of Roths-chi- d,

is thus described by the Enmpean corres-
pondent of the United States Gazette. The let-
ter is dated Frankfort:

"I hare seen the banker Bothscbild several
times driving about the city. He is tbe one who
holds tbe mortgage on tbe city of Jerusalem
Anselmo, the most celebrated of the brothers.
He rides about in style, with ofDeers attending
his carriage. He is a little, d man,
witb marked Jewish features. He doea not stand
in very good reputation, either with Jews or
Christians. A caricature was published some
time ago, in which be is represented as git iug a
beggar woman by the wayside, a krentzer the
smallest German coin. She ia made to exclaim,
'God reward you a thonaand fold!' He immed-
iately replies, after reckoning np in his hrad,
'How ranch have I, tbeut sixteen florins and
forty kreotiers P"

We know a blacksmith in thia city who dears
his ten dollars a day en an average, while one nf
bis neighbors is starving on a profession. We
know a lady, who, a dozen year ago, conld not
endure tba thought of her sons workiug at a
trade. One of tbe yonng genta ia now officia-
ting in tbe capacity of quartermaster general
or a strolling mnsic grinder, while the other ia

foreman in an institution for blacking boots.
ClereUnd True Dewu

THE snbttitntiou of ihe English word 'station'
for tbe French word 'depot,' in snch cumraon
nse for the stopping places of railways, is recom-
mended to the newspapers, as more expressive
and better English. Some of them express the
bope that in two years there will uot be a sin-
gle 'depot in tbe United States.

This old oak. beneath whose branches Elliot
preached to tbe Indiana, at8ooth Xalick, in 179". '

is still standing a "hale green tree," and still ,
affords a grateful shade to tha weary traveller, t

A neat monument naa ueen erecieu to me memo-
ry of Elliot nesr this place.

We bare a nonr opinion nf tbe man who will
tell a palpable falsehood to excuse himself from
Mbscnbinglaanewspaperr i
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A.IECDOTEi eF,PCatI.IC MB..
BY COti 1. W." TOlCfEY.

One Satnrday aftcrnoou ia July, lSgl, George
H. Boker, now ou his way as American Minister
to Constantinople, visited Washiugton'City and
called with me upon President Lincoln, 'i'rsfi-a- s

a most Interesting period of the w.ar, jnst previ-
ous to the battle of Bull Run. When I present-
ed Boker to the President, in his reception room,
np stairs, he asked. "Ar yon" the sou nf Charles
S. Boker, of Philadelphia t" Mi friend answer-
ed. "That is what I am lie." "Well,"
said tbe President, "I was jnnr father's lawyer
in Springfield, and I only wish I had all the? mon-
ey I collected and paid to him. fori wonld have
a very handsome fortune." The Marine Baud
was plaj ing on the green, south of the Presiden-
tial mansion, surmniidcd by ngay aud glittering
crowd. Mr. Lincoln said r The Kenrneky com-
missioners are waiting for me on tbe balcony lie-lo-

They are here to protest against mv send-
ing troops through their State to Ihe relief of the
Unionists in Tennessee, and I would like yon and
Forney to come down and see them. They say
they want Kentucky to decide her relations to
the General Government for herself, and that
any forces sent tlimugh their State to the Union-
ists uf Tennessee would certainly arouse the ele
ments of revolt." Then Boker told
an anecdote of the British Minister at the Court
of Frederick tho Great, who was anxious to per-
suade ihe Emperor l take part in tho British
conflicts nith other European, powers. Old Fritz
steadily refused to be involved. Ills policy was
against all part in the quarrel. At a formal
State dinner, when the British Minister was pres-
ent, Frederick said: Will mv Lord Bristol"
the name of the British Plenipotentiary "al-
low me to send him a piece rjf capon I "'to whioli
the latter indignantly replied), "Jfo, sir, 1 decline
having nnnhing to do witj neutral animals."
The President enjoyed the Juke hugely, and we
nalked down stairs, where, on the balcony over-
looking the joyous throng, stood the two Ken-
tucky Commissioners, one of them the eminent
Judge Robertson, lately deceased. They renew-
ed their appeals against sending troops across
their States, with much earnestness and ahilitv.
Mr. Lincoln quietly bnt resolutely eombatted
their views, assuring them that neutrality did
not liecoiue nuy of the friends of the Goveniinent

that while tho citizens enjoyed his rights nnd
the protection of the laws, he must also recog-
nize his obligations and his duties. Then tnrn-
ing to Boker, he askrdliiiii to repeat the incident
between Frederick the Great and the. British
Minister, which, though it made the Kcntticki-nn- s

laugh, was evidently nnt agreeable
Mr. Lincoln added: "Gentlemen. my position iu
regard to your State is like that of the woodman,
who letnnied to his home one night, fonnd coil-
ed around his beautiful children, who were qui-
etly sleeping in their bed, several pnisonons
snakes. Ilia first impulse was to save his littlo
ones, but he feared that if be struck at the snako
he might strike the bildreu, and .let he dared
not let l hem die without an effort. So it is with
me. 1 know Kentucky and Tenucssce nre infest-
ed with the enemies nf the Union; but I know
also that there are thousands of patriots iu both
who will be persecuted even nnto death, unless
the strong hand of the fi eminent is Interposed
for their protection and rescue. We mnst go in.
Tbe old fl ig must lm carried into Tennessee at
n hate cr hazard." Upon which the commission-
ers retired with nucnncealed dissatisfaction. Un-
happily for the good canse, it was many months
before relief could be extended to the clamorous
people of Tennessee. Kentucky lay athwart the
road to tlMurreaeiiM, a darlcand atabborn obsta-
cle, and now, six years after the overthrow of
the rebellion thanks to the dangerous doctrine
of neutrality the State most obdnrate and ob
stinate in its opposition to all progress, most
rcofi iu resort iw violence against lue Jaws,
most eager in its opposition to the Union
most intolerant to free opinion, must quulilieci to
throw the largest vote against the Republican
party is this State of Kentucky. So much for
neutrality in politics and in war. Iu a few days
came the first battle of Bull Run with alt its at-
tend mt horrors, teaching us the severest lesson
of the great conflict the lesson that a great peo-
ple, armed for their own defense, and for tbeir
own liberties, muit bt prepared at allpointt.

sbii
Orzaalxrd aaaalcratlea-Ha- w the West ia be.lag People aaa) Balls ap.

A gTe.it experiment in tbe organization of im-migration is now going ou in the West.
ot Missouri 'River Railroad Company

has established in England a emi-gration ngenev, which broadcasts information as
to Iowa and Nebraska in the populous cities, thecountry towns and --the agricultural Tillages.
aiuicn, tuc fiia in lariners, aim toe

among the agricultural laborers, are bar-ing a hind of promise pointed out to them at"atime n hen it has become evident that thuni an
fir mure fanners than can obtain lnd to farm fn
Englaud, and nhea tbe agricultnral laboreraare
growing ont of that apathy, as regards

which has been induced iiv
extending over generations of toiling men

aud women. Tbe seed the company has' sown' isbeariug fruit, to its own profit and tbe lieneAtof
our country. The classes we have named are' be-
ing brought from England and carried West iu
ventable colonies. The immigrants are Instruct-
ed from the platform and by means ofpamphlets
before they start on thefr Jnuniev; and every
considerable party is accompanied' by a gentle-
man experienced in Western life, from the time
it quits the English port until tbe settlers reach
their new homes. 'or Is this. all. The 'system
adopted, bands men and women from the samu
district together, so that tbey mar again Had
themselves dwelling near eaeh other io the land
of tbeir choice. It is interesting to sea one of
these immigrant parties on the way West. The
men am stout, cleanly in babit, of good courage;
and evidently they kuow how to'eudnre tbe pre-
liminary trials of a settler's life. They are nfonr religion, ami we can rely on them, in poli-
ties, to be on the side oforder and good govern-
ment, when their faculties have been brightened
by a short resilience in this, country. TU

of England makes it certain thatmany of them mntt emigrate, and the United
States will 1e chosen in preference to the "Brit-
ish colonies, if tba way is opened oat by the or-
ganization of immigration, AppUlo't Josraal.

Saaa-sjeoro- la Colorado.
You are walking along the streets iu the midstof an atmosphere which seems to quiver in tbe

ardent heat, when yon notice, writes a corres-
pondent, two or three mliiatnre whirlwinds, andstraws and bits nf paper go scurrying heaven-
ward. This is Ibesigual. and about thia time
the old residents can generally lie seen making
fur safe qnarters. In le--s than a minute there ia
a rush and roar; theheavens amnzne a pepper-an- d

salt color; and the Wahoe zephyr, so graph.
Ically described by Twain; comes down "Jest arippin." Great elouds-an- pillars of dnst go
whirling thrnngh the street, or lodge in every
nook and cranny, while the luckless pedestrian
is pelted with (icbbles and compelled ta hanl to.
Hats, raps, nnbrellas, blankets, and other arti-
cles, can be seen sailing here and there; while
occasionally a tent or light-fram- e house strike
fa, by way nf variety. It is some consolation to
know that tbese storms do not last long, and
that, at the close. Dame Xatnre settles down in-
to a more delightful mwsl than ever.

That Dan bury dyspepsia enrrrsays in his last
batch of items: "Another match broken np.
This was lietween a clerk in a n

store and a yonng lady on Essex Street,
It was so warm on Friilay evening that she hod
me parior winnow np, ami lie stood on tbe lawn,
and they were cooing.to each other, and be waa
jnst reaching np for another kiss when the sash
came down like a flash, and knocked off tbe peak
of his nose and scalped bis chin, and he hopped
around so madly aud bowled e dreadfully, that
the old gentleman thought be was drunk, and.
bad him kicked ont ofjbe yard witb a great
deal nf ostentation. Monday morning be Went
West."

Leosk W. Ckxey, ofXltdseaMaaav-ha- s
invented an improvement on apparatus for KU-i-

bottles, ju gemote,. -- SeiemUjte America. J
Wonderif tbe time will evercomawben it will

require tbe introduction of an apparatus to emp-
ty them. We fear not. PlywoaJA Itaaaarv "

Sixer tbe Minnesota snow-bega- n totoaadowa
a little, several rsilroadtralnt have earns i,Hwa
months and s half behind time. --- -"

m


